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fío far as Mr«. Whortoa hcrsel
concerned, this record of thing» (

und felt by her have» upon the res

an impression of fortitude end g
detcrminntion rather »han of suffei
and pity. It I« the mood of Franci
war with which »he ha» become a« <

Technically the book is a work of

standing apart, with it« inspiration
all the lonf* row of this author'« be

tifully finished volume«. And It it tj
rally French art in its unerrinpel
inatio-n of the unessential, it« dest>
use of the minimum of lines,
truches, for the production of the m
imuni of imt r* on rh* Booh of i'>

ohereorith th;. roloioe open« i« 1
an etching, infallibly suggesting
that i» not eaptOSSOd "f mood and
mo«phere and time and place -an et

inp, moreover, with remarque** o!
MM value. A?, for instance:

I remember especially the steady
browed faces of the women; am

also the small but significant fae
that every one of them had remem

bered to bring her dop. The hip
jre«t of thee* enlabie companion
had to tüke their chance of seoiai
what they could through the for¬
est of human legs; but every on«

that Was portable was snugly
lodged In toe bend of an elbow
and from thin safe perch scores ami
scores of small, serious BOOSlss,
blunt or sharp, smooth or woolly,
hrowa or gray, or white or black
or bflndled, looked out on the scene

with the quiet nwereness of the
F'aris dop.
Another marginal impression, s mo

significant one: facet seen in th* cit\
.treets:

¦Women »«hose faces look like
memorial medal«.idealized images
of what they were in the flesh. Ami
the masks of gome of the men

those queer tormented Gallic
masks, cru.ahed-in and squr.t and
a little satyr-like .like the bronzes
of the Naples Museum, burnt and
twisted from their baptism of fire.
l<ut none of these faces reveals a

personal preoccupation: they ore

looking, one and all, at France
erect on her borders.
The faces of n martial race at wa

fighting for its own -Mrs. WhartOB
constantly studying them, and, a' th
front, finds that it is not too much t

.««* that the struggle has given thei
beauty. "It is i\ wonderful example o

th,.- rapidity with which purpose model
the human countenance. Almost nu a
them have the name look of quie
authority: it is n? though all 'ner

vosity," fosstoese, odditi**, meanncs«e

and vulgarities had been burnt nwa;
in a great flame of self-dedication."

All nlong this front, from Dunkerqm
to the little corner of the Lost Prov
iiice« that is French again, Mrs. Whar
ton was struck by the silence, th» in
visibility, the my-'eiy el Modern war be
tween battles. She draws a ooodrooi
picture of the new beauty of 1:
Cathedral, with i-..- tone raloi
fl*me and smoke; she makes u« see th«
ruin that has been created In town anc

country, and the quiet energy that it
already restoring what has been lost
She visits hospitals, the wounded ami
their nurses, i^he gives us a (limps«
of the confident affection between off.-
cer« and men, and she finds that the
new France that has ari«.en is but the
eld France which has dug down to the
bedrock of its national choroctl h
truly admirable piece of work.

Mus Aldrich saw the romanee of
war, and has made the mo't of it in
these fascinatng, unmistakably spon¬
taneous letter.« of hers. The shadow oí
war's tragedy almost fell upon th-» six

gables of that little house of her«;
ther. the tide turned. The ii.va i.-r was

stopped at her threshold. Her experi¬
ences with retreating British soldiers
a«id officers, whom ahe refreshed with
tea and food and baths- the tribute
paid to Woman In war time by a grate¬
ful tommy, a stammering, shy young
man, ell this i- spWndid reading, and
must remain a memory vouchsafed to
but few. Thero were days of n-

of »uggestions of the necessity of im¬
mediate flight but Ml** Aldrieh «tuck
to her books, most cherished of her
hous"ho!d gods. As Mr«. Wharton
give»* 01 a picture of the cnpital in the

BB*fS of coming war, s.. eg
one of its approach in the heart of the
country, ir. a place mi -mai';, to quiet
and in-.igniticaiit that the gnz> I
know it not, the railroad scorns it, and

probably only the military maps deign
to take notice of its existence. Cer
pictures of the region and its inhabi¬
tants in the untroubled days of June
of last year aie charming. The]
acquire a historic value, for e

that after tin» war ia over nothinç wili

Be ''. Kam«' «gam. Btlll, Mm. VVhsl
ton siiW tk* BOaooal returning t>> hi«
¦oil the norm nt it ITO! eloOIOd of cii-

rsisteiice of the peas¬
antries of Furope is the oejra el Iheir
ft,tli«r» is proverbial.

IHK i.KIIMRON CLUB.
i:r. i-... i KiOBTi Ss_ - ai M ss-¿r-

'I . its »nisr a« Prrsn
.:.,... !.. Ar**i ir »i«!,»

:.-.ra"*l ha., »*p Ifl 3T1 Tn
« -. Oh « i.;nps..s

t «i writs a history <ir th» Gridirt
C!ub the most famous dining club
the United State«, is Of necessity
furnish a record of the changes whi<

nur cherished social inmit.itioi
the public dinner lias 111 «irruir

and ii still undergoing. Wt
live in the era of efter*dini er orator]

live In the era of «fter-dinn«
vaudeville. The cabaret performer hi
crowded o«jt the post-prandial stir «

other duyi, who had to get hi» rffor'
across the truest table without the ai
of make-up, costume, muncal nccon

panimer.t or other helpful stage accei

tories. Formerly the «¿nest paid h
taett by giving the hosts what he I1.1
in the way o:' *.v;t, humor, fancy. It
Miller nne-.-lo'cs or serious eioquenc
At dinners of the sportive tort he ha
to pay in other wayr. The ClOTOI Clul
f.f I'l iladelphin, after which the Qril
iron Club was modelled, used to haz
it«« speakers unmercifully. Interruj
tun- pertinent or impertinent rhoi
uses to drown out his voice, boist« rou

horseplay at his expense, wire though
to be the height of after-dinner humoi
The Gridiron Club pursue«! this metho
for a while, but, to its credit, soo

dropped it for a humaner form o

satirical entertainment. Burlesques i
which the members of the club too
part formed tie. basis of the evening'
fun, and the guests were nsks-d to lauic
at impersonations deftly ridiculin
them and their foibles.

Mr. Dunn's book tells th? story o

the Gridiron Club from its first dinner
in May, lr>>-f>, to Us thirtieth anniver
tnry. In lOlfs. What intelligence, tac

and good taste can do toward creatini
a reputation such as the cl'ib now en

joys would make an iaterooting II
hibit. even if the club had had its loca
habitatií'n in some minor inland cit]
ar.«l the purveyor of amusement ha«
been obliged to deal with scanty loca
material. But it has been the Gri«!
iron Club's good fortune to make Itl
career at the national capital, to bur
lesque events and situations which
were of universal interest, and to pul
on its skits Dudar the eyes of th«.
chief actort in those event.« and situa¬
tions. Presidents, Cabinet officers
Ambassadors, Senators, Representative*
in Congress, men in the limelight in
all professions, have been its guest«
and have suffered in person from it?
raillery. A complete record of the
doings at the dinners for thirt> year«
.back woulsi be a historical document
of the greatest value. Sinn« the first
rule of the club is that reporters are

never present, such a document will
be beyond the nach of futuro his-
ti-rians. It ¦*. a pity. For in Jhe un¬

restrained intercourse of such SSCS-
»ions the true character of a public
man flashes out, and a better judg-
ment of what h« îeally is can be ob¬
tained than through any of his more

fuarded public acts and utterances,
he club's rule has been broken in one

"i two instances, and with all his
cretmn Mr. Ihinn occasionally give;

'1 «¦ reader that more intimate view of
personages which fve outside

an cr:t\ <. for.
There is the parador, for instance,

winch will always worry the student
who tries to explain the character of
Benjamin Harrison. No President was

ever personally more unpopular in
Washington than he was. In hi.-- per¬
sonal dealings with politicians, with
journalists, with all who were brought
into contact with him in un official ca¬

pacity he was a man of ice curt, sui-

picious, unresponsive. He lacked abso¬
lutely the capacity for personal inter¬
course. Yet his speeches were models
of graceful and tactful expression. His
first Gridiron speech astonished those
who had thought of him only as ¦ hu
man icicle. At its conclusion a member
of the club, violently partisan in his
Democracy, rushed over to Perry S.
Heath, the Washington correspondent
of "The Indianapolis Journal" and
quasi press agent of the administra¬
tion, and laid I

"Pony, your man Harrison is a

wonder. 1 didn't think it was In
him."
"Oh, he's all right on his feet."

replied Terry "It's only when he
sits down that he falls down."
There was the riddle of Harrison,

illiminated by an Irish bull. Seated at
h.s desk at the White H«iuse and in
ordinary intercourse with others, the
Präsident seemed to lose all power to
convince or to please. 11«; rubbed every¬
body the \. rong way.

Vs « he had vit an! unbounded ora¬

torical felicity. A few days before he
Si the Gridiron «linmr he hail

made a Speech to a OOHgrMS of ln-
patent lawyers. He capt»

ured his audience by bs-cinnint*: "This1
is the second time that I lave 1.|
called upon this week to upen a con-

gr.-T-1 of rVnericsn inventors."
Preoideat Cleveland never attended

a Gridiron dinner. He did not get on

«Vashinftoi corespond«
cuts and bad only the ÍHÍnlest appre-

the use which could be made
of liie newspapers for political par*
poeeo. He was not at ease on sush in¬

formal occasions, could not exchange
un h nil cufies, a« Harrison an«l

Boo « velt could, and also felt that the
1_

COLOURS OF WAR
By Robert Crozier Long

Tim book b| remirkable contribution to the literature
of the rreat mnilni, in-' .use ¡I cove« afield too
little knr.u,,, bai because il is made up ol "«wealuigly human

rxpcrirnrrs and im,j¦¦' rather than peat movements.
And, since it deals chief!) with Russia and its anm^ il u

fuU tA knowledge new to n »1 readers. *,!. nct-

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS

EDITH WHARTOV.
rutilni rrarca" l birlat Sfrit<iar'» Bora

Preriiler.tial dignity would he ruffled
he submitted te the fun that might b

poked at him. He was irritated by
burlesque of his Hawaiian policy pi;
on early in his second term, and wa

highly incensed at a later skit on th
reported reconciliation between him
self and Senator David B. Hill. Th
correspondent who made up as Pre»;
dent in this sketch, a picture of th
final scene of which had appeared in
Washington newspaper, was boycotte
by Mr. Cleveland for the remainder o

bis administration.
Thomas H. Reed was one of the moi

frequent guests of th" club. He wa

thoroughly at home on such occasion*
The quick, mordant wit which hai
made him so many enemies had fu!
play at tho C.i.diron board, and h
could always take a thrust a« well a

give one. It is unfortunate that onlj
far.ing tradition now preserves th«
memory of hi« speeches. Mr. Dunn Te

calls one characteristic saying ot

fceed'S. It was in the winter of 189*
when he was a hopeful candidate foi
the Repuhjiean Presidential nomina

A-. lie himself told the story, »

feivent admirer met him in one of th«
corridors of the Capitol, grasped hu
hand ami exclaimed:

"Mr. Reed, you are the man of
the hour; you «re the man the Re¬
publicans should choose; the coun¬

try ne. Is a man of your ability,
lirmness and integrity; you should
receive the nomination."

:i at his admirer. Reed
dra«

"I .. co'ivention could do worse
m.d probably will."

The Chinese Minister, Mr. Wu, one of
the cleverest wen who ever spoke at

public dinner? in this country, once hit
off Reed's «. sf failing as a leader in
Washington. He .«aid: "I am told that
your great Speaker is B Republican. In
our country he would be a pronounced
monarchist and a supporter of the
Manchu dynasty."

President McKinley'» relations with
the club were extremely amicable. He
attended dinner« eceosioaallp, but did
not stay long, lie did not figure much
in the club «skits. Senator Manna, who
was a constant and highly popular
guest, was a better target for jests
at the expense of the administrntion.
and no one enjoyed them more than he
did. About th'e only Btory in which
McKinley figures in Mr. Dunn's book
was told by the lato Thom.l» H. Carter.
el Montana. He said that he, McKin¬
ley, and "I'ncle Joe" Cannon had met
at the Grood Pacific Hotel in Chicago
shortly after the election of 1S90. All
had been defeated for re-election to
.the House of Representatives. Carter
explained his defeat, and said that he

n ally glad, te get out of Congress.
McKinley sa:.i that he had had to run

In n gerrymandered di«tr:ct, with a

normal Democratic plurality of 1,800
'.

' him; he had been beaten by
only 'J00 votes, and "on the whole, was

really glad that it happened that way."
"That i- what I «m saying to every
one," broke In "Uoel* Joe": "h»»t, boy-t,
don't let'« lie to one another."
Coleoel Roosevelt occupies a larger

space m the record« ot" the club than
toy ether public man. He took a great

interest in Iti activities, and saw in
them after he became President an

opportunity to give publicity to hii
views on many lubjects. He won the
¡egard of the members on his rirst ap¬
pearance at a guest away back in 1")90,
when he was a Civil Servie«' Commis¬
sioner. In reiponse to some intro-

«luctory banter, he remarked: "I am

reminded of Mr: Campbell's attack on

me in the New York Legislature, when
I Introduced a certain bill. He charged
that I occupied a quasi position, where¬
upon Colonel Michael C. Murphy walked
over, touched him on the ih««ulfler and
said: 'How dare ye quote Latin on the
flure av thli Home, when ye don't know
the Alpha and Omega of the lan¬
guage?' "

Whenever Colonel Roos«*velt was

present something striking could be
expecte«l. He never dodged a chal¬
lenge. In March, ISM, war with Spain
over Cuba was in everybody's mind.
Senator Hai.na had maile a ipSSCh dep¬
recating the idea of war. Colonel
Roosevelt, then Assistant Secretary of
the Navy, rose to the occasion. "We
will have this war for the freedom of
Cuba, Senator H.inna, i:¡ spite of the
commercial interest!," he said emphati- |
cally. It was a true prophecy. i

After Colonel Roosevelt became Prei-
Ment he dominated the dinners. He
wat the target for most of the bur¬
lesque, and had his say at length after¬
ward. Some of the fun left a sting,
and some of the verbal encounters be¬
tween the Presi«lent and his critics
lave become historic. The Gridiron
rule of non-publicity va* broken when
the famous tilt with Senator Forakef
over the Brownsville ease «««--uried.
"The Washington Post" gave »he de¬
tails to the world the next day, and
Mr. Dunn limits himself to reprinting
'I 1-iist's" story.
This violation of confidence checked

for a time the spontaneity of the dm-
i «*rs and led to a Curving of the
license sllowed t«> the fan makers. The
dinners are not so full of suppressed
excitement nowadays. According to
Mr. Dunn, Colonel Roosevelt took of-

reral of the -kit-« in which
his pet id«-as were satirized. But that
eras no« the real reason why he an¬
nounced II ¦'.' that he would not
sttend*anotherGi dirondinner, "'«'

is B0 place for ex-Presidents,"
was the Colonel's own explanation.

While be was President, Mr. Taft:
attended most of the club's dinners.
But he was much less a newspaper¬
men's President than Colonel Roose-
veil was. Th« burleMues on bii ¡«si-
ministration and policies were milder
in their nature. The Colonel was in
Africa, or in Oyster Bay, bat his per
tonality and purposes still dossinatOd
more or less in Washington.

President Wilson has not taken to
the Gridiron .style of 'unmaking.
There is a-passage in one of the skits
of the Decani linner of 1910, i¦«.-

ferring to him, however, which many
p.-oplo srill think we* .ingaiarlj pro-,
phetic.

In a colloquy between a club mem¬
ber representing Mr. Wilson, then Gov¬
ernor-elect of New Jersey, sad Miss
Democracy. Mr. Wilson's Impersonator»aid: "I am the only man Ittod to be
tba National Voice I '«. i ti ,¦,
terra itihtl, many would be tempted
to add, having in view Mevco, the
Làsitanis and other happening«. But
that would be going tos, deeps) into
politics.

THE GREAT ROMANTIC STORY

BELTANE THE SMITH
I h. -m it.st literyi aihiinrniriit for «.car«,

I book tint i- Iw.iiimI In lost .uni now in i»»i|iii-
Untv with tlie-xrar- \ roniari.r of lui- and
ml«.-ut n re that l"r .harm ami l»-uiity ni;il« in
it- alluriment T> uni-"ii'- "Iilvlls of the King."

.Button Olob».

BELTANE THE SMITH
The author of "Hie Bronil Highway" long

asu Mooed Ike magi'- ot hi s pen. Hlnl the many
wlto Ii.im en i,im d his previooi tales will tinii
y,o pagi - "i hi h sUore sad rnjownrnt in thi»
li, « «ton "I" ilerniig-ilo «nil the grcrnWHiii

*\ ami high rmprise sod romoatlc low.
. .Ve:r Y'irk Timft.

BELTANE THE SMITH
Wa follow Beltane from oas rxpioit to an¬

other with a constantly liu-rmsing corioeity.lb« romance es ¦ whole is illusi««- and it be
troyi a rtmsroos ami resource fal hmagtoottoa,

BaSfl *i />in.«<T.ii'.

By JEFFÊRY FARNOL
572 Page». LITTLE. BROWN A CO., BOSTON 11.50 net.

VIEWS AND REVIEWS
OF CURRENT FICTION

Arnold Bennett Completes His "Clayhanger" Trilogy-
Richard Pryce's Noteworthy New Novel.Jeffery

Farnol at His Romantic Best.

THESE TWAIN.
-'irsv t-*'á!N S» An«M i**- '" '"*"¦»*

«ii «i- n.y>-f. I Bans ose«

Marriage. Stevenson say» somewhe
... .th thai air of his of uylag semothl
bright, is * field of battle, SB not

hud of TO«*«, "his idea is ti.e text,

you might »ay, of "The»e Twain." T
moral of the book, if it w*re the »w«

old i»fhlon now to hook on morals
the end, would be found in a line in
which concludes, ''the disastrou« and y
beautiful infelicity el ÜllogO." In b

t'.veen flicker» »gain the grim smile
r'.ie Fivo Teams.
The extensive fictional rrlstorv of ti

moit celebrated group of small indu
trial town« in England has now bei
brought down to the year IMS, Wh.

thi* sort oí thing i« done over h*ro,
¡ndinna, in the '"outh. in New Eagtan
we call it "»ectional fiction." It is ah
sometimes referred to. with a largi
gesture, as the painting of an epoc
At any rate. Mr. Bennett is on*» el tl
most industrious and BOCSOCbM write
of thi» »ort of fiction to-day. And I
was one of the pioneers of the trilog
far In advance of the present wav

>i.l this, the last Volume of the Cia;
hanger trilogy, leaves the picture
life in Bursley, of the Five Towns, wil
everything visible there in the '90'
from "musical evenings" and the 10*
ogruied distinction» of class in "hon
owning" to funeral customs and gravi
stones, preserved in microscopic deta
exactly one cannot doubt as the
were then. At least, anything tha* ma

by accident have been left out th* fu
ure student will hardly mies.
And a great deal that was not vlsibl

to anv naked eye in Hursley, only t

th<« all-seeing eye of th« novelist, 1
here. How is it that James Stephen
has it in a recent poem about the.s
little twains? Something about kiss
ing and quarreling in the dark. Ed
win Clnyhanger ami Hilda Lessways is

she was endure»in these pages th
Blow menace of six years. One of th
features of the highly-strung, self
willed, wayward Hilda, one of her mos

commanding weapons with the enemy
and one of the tools of her trade as thi
"complement" to her husband, is thi
kiss. And one of the features of thi
snug, vacillating, yet sound Fivi
Townsman F.dwln Is to engage hi* minr
upon the enigma of his existence, t<
consider at some length the lost free
dom of the bachelor, and to savor deep¬
ly the functioning of hia middle-clais
\ ictorian home.
Mrs. Edwin Clayhanger is discovered

a personable woman in the middle thir¬
ties, in the bouse of her husband of a

few months, in Rleakridge, "residential
subtir1" el Hursley, where a third
member of the family is her «on

George, by her former and tragic mar¬
riage, a good sort of boy, now about
t. year-, of age, who calls his com¬

rade itatl father "fnele." She is
'in''ing for an At Home, in the joint
l.iir.n.m of the couple. It seems that
in the beginning there had been «ome

difference el ideas between husband
and wife as to which room of the
house was to be their bedroom. Though
Hilda had had her way, and Edwin had
"needed shaking up," he had percer...1
that her attitude in the matter, im¬
perious superficially, wun in truth an

impassioned surrender to him. Edwin
is waiting below in the hall, somewhat
impatiently, and regarding with equal
interest and pride ht« photogravure el
Rellini's "Agony in the Garden," from
the National Gallery, and the radiator
which ha has just had installed. Oot-
llde of his home his towering concern
is "the works," the flourishing printing

»«fahl:.shment of which he has lnh
tod control.
Among F.dw.n's reflections il t

.'ar*: ng discovery that he has broun
into his house, not a woman, but a t

partite creature - woman, child a

sibyl. Before his marriage he h
never in the least suspected that
woman might be a tripartite creatui
Re was married, certain!**, legally SI
"respectably" married, "but the me

marriage seemed naught in comparis.
with the enormous fact that he had g
this unexampled creature in hit hou
and was llvin/ with her she at h

mercy and he at hen. Enchanting e

capade! Solemn doom!" An I M '.1
'tory is ot?. with its central theme tl
crucial period of marriage, that call«
the period of "adjustment," gathent
as it »..es, as a rolling snowball ad«
to its size, an elaborate hackgrounsl
a multitude of small, curiously humi
cnaracters, flowers of English provii
cialism.

So we come to tome consideration
Mr. Bennett's trilogy manner, his ar

tu';ous style. Mr. Bennett is well ar

favorably known in this community (l
the obituaries say) ai the most su

ful writer going of catchpenr
philosophy and as a prolific produc«
Of some of tho cleverest Journalist
hot cakes of the day. In 19«)!* he "pi
across" what everybody agrees :s a r«

markable book. "The Old Wives' Tali
will stand. As a sign, if is airead
named as among the "ten best Englis
novels" in lympoiiumi conducte.T b
newspaper!. An eminent America
novelist, who II a close penonalfrien
of Mr. Bennett, has said that he rea

the book through, observing the au

'hor's name on the cover, but. though
the writer must be "some other man

named Bennett. He did not think the
Enoch Arnold Bennett could do tt, an

then he vas sure he could never equa
it again -the man's great :irti.uic l.ol
had been »hot. Mr. Bennett's activit;
has also caused an idea to get afoo
pretty generally that he is too mucl
"on the make" to go in very heavil;
for the production of masterpieces. Ii
1910 appeared the first of the Clay
hanger stories.
Now, among Mr. Bennett's most con

spicuous qualities as a writer of "fro!
ics" in fiction and pocket "philosophies'
is the faculty of making that persor
called the Man in tho Street sit up ans:

take notice. Mr. Shaw can agitate th«
blood of intellectuals; Mr. Bennett car

fre the minds even of boneheadi. B>
gusto he does it. By whooping ur.

continually a doctrina of old Carlyle'i
he has got, doubtiesi, counties! people
suddenly to consider that.one of the
most amazing spectacles if the world
is that of a man walking down the
street, that there it nothing dull about
the great humoriits, that a sewing
machine is in every way remarkable.

. The Clayhanger stories are very
probably the most pedestrian perform¬
ances in the language. The "Chroni-
eles of Barset" are skittish in com¬

parison.
In "The Old Wives' Tale" Mr. Ben¬

nett adopted a stylo of passionless
austerity. With never a philosophical
observation, with never the use of a

humorou» word or a pitiful word, he
produced an etfect which is unassail¬
able. The tale is wrought by a mam
moth succession of detached statement«
of cold fact, as they seem. But every
Statement rings the bell; and some are

quite perfect in their kind. The same

conception of a work of realistic art is
brought to the construction of the
Clayhanger books. This writer, who at
other timei puts before you the char¬
acter of a nose in a crackling line, sets
his face like flint against cleverness, as

Continued on page 9.
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